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AN OLD GAME. 


“Hold this baby for me, will you, Mister? I'll be back in a minute.” 
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IN AND OUT' 


epee his critics may 
OF MEXICO. 


say of him, there can 
be no doubting the fact that 
WixuiaM H. Tarr is a thoughtful and consider- 
ate gentleman. Armed intervention by the 
United States in Mexico may ultimately be un- 
avoidable, but for President Tarr to advocate 
armed intervention on any other ground than 
sheer necessity, at a time when his successor is 
about to take office, would plainly suggest on 
his part a desire to put President WILSON “ina 
hole,” in a very deep hole with 
slippery sides. It is unlikely 
that anyone in the United States 
recognizes more clearly than 
President Tart that getting an 
army info Mexico would be a 
great deal simpler than getting 
an‘army out of it. Out of it, 
that is, with honor. It is for 
Tarr to say whether the 
United States army shall step 
in. Once in, the problem of 
getting the army out would fall 
to WiLson to solve. The new 
President would be confronted 
with “a condition, not a 
theory,” and a condition in no 
way of his own making or 
choosing. It would be the 
simplest thing in the world for 
Mr. Tart to cry to the army: 
“Forward, March,” and then, 
from the Kent Chair of Law at 
Yale, to say to his successor in 
the White House: “Finish it 
any way you like. It’s im- 
material to me.” If President 
Wi son is to have a war as his 
inheritance it should be in spite 
of, not because of, any official 
act of President Tart. Peace 
should have the benefit of 
every doubt. 


~~ 


Dip you ever hear a large employer 
talk like this: 
about that man. 


“T’m doubtful 
I am not altogether 


A. SCHWARZMANN, Vice-Pres., 
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Cartoons and Comments 


sure that he is working for my interests. 1 wish 
he would do something dishonest so that I might 
fire him.” You never heard any employer of 
labor, clerical or manual, talk like that, did you? 
And you never met anybody who had? No, we 
imagine not. But if you will think about the case 
of Judge ARCHBALD, whom the Senate recently 
impeached, it will occur to you, perhaps, that 
Uncle Sam talks that way quite often. To the 
impeachment of Judge ARCHBALD the opponents 
of the Recall for Judges are triumphantly 


Issued every Wednesday, - 
$2.50 for six months, $1.25 for three months, 





$5.00 per year. 


Payable in advance. 


pointing. It proves, they say, that the new- 
fangled device of the Recall is unnecessary ; that 
impeachment proceedings, provided for by the 
Constitution, safeguard the people from crooked- 
ness on the bench, The ARCHBALD verdict 
came at an opportune time to prove their point, 
but did it prove it? There is no doubt that 
impeachment is effective when the judge under 
charges is guilty of actual wrong-doing, raw and 
shameless, for private gain. Or, in other words, 
when it is a mere question of personal honesty. 
But suppose a judge is per- 
sonally honest, yet, in the 
minds of many, so set in his 
opinions and so influenced by 
life-long associations that he 
can see but one side of a ques- 
tion, and that not the public’s, 
then what? The private em- 
ployer is not obliged to wait 
until he can “get the goods” 
on an employee before he can 
discharge him. He is not 
obliged to wait until the em- 
ployee actually steals some- 
thing, or is in some other way 
dishonest. If he makes up his 
mind the man is unsuited to his 
job, or not working for the best 
interests of the business, he lets 
him go, and nobody would 
question his right to do so. 
Perhaps the Recall of Judges zs 
too “dangerous” a measure, as 
many assert—that is n’t the 
point we are discussing here— 
but unless personal dishonesty 
or wrong-doing of some flagrant 
and obvious sort is the only 
ground on which it should be 
possible for judges to be dis- 
missed from the public service, 











BOOSTING THE CAUSE. 


THE NON-MILITANT SUFFRAGETTES OuGit TO CALL OFF THEIR 


Foo. SISTER. 


then, despite the desirable out- 
come of the ARCHBALD case, 
the Recall for Judges will con- 
tinue to have advocates. Uncle 
Sam should have the same rights 
in his own business that the private 
employer has in his. 
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IN THESE DICTAGRAPH DAYS. 
There is only one spot where the members of a State Legislature may converse in absolute safety. 


DISCOURAGED. 


O USE 0’ workin’ so; can’t git ahead; 

Tell ye, this farmin’ is played out an’, dead. 
Keep gittin’ deeper in, harder I try. 

Fust it’s too rainy, an’ then it’s too dry. 










Farm right next to me here, same kind o’ land, 
Blooms like the rose, an’ the crops is just grand. 
How does that happen, now? Does it look just? 
All that ‘Il grow here is debt an’ disgust. 


Folks tells me my land needs less restful ease, 

Ruther more backache an’ more elbow-grease. 
Let ’em jest try it once; then they would see; 
Then they would sympathize, mebbe, with me. 


Money in farmin’? On paper, oh yes. 
More in jest writin’ about it, I guess. 


Keeps my wife busy to grow what we eat. 


Got up this mornin’ determined to work. 
Borrowed a patent harrer o’ Burke. 

Set down to think a spell, whistled a tune, 
Whittled a shingle, an’ gosh! it was noon! 


That ‘s jest a sample o’ how the time flies 
When a man's buried in work to his eyes, 
*Bout twenty minutes from sun until sun. 
How kin a feller git anything done? 
Then thar ’s the Gover’ment, grindin’ us down, 
Givin’ it all to the rich folks in town, 
Pilin’ up taxes fer poor folks to pay. 
’Long comes a drought. an’ good-by to th’ hay! 


Like to jest handle th’ thing fer a week, 
Bet ye Id make the ol’ millionaires squeak ! 
1’d make some laws fer the man with the hoe— 
Hard-workin’ devils like I be, you know! 
Walter G. Doty. 





Some people think that the Lord sows the wheat. 


GILT-EDGED INSURANCE. 
Ys that big risk you took a good one ?” inquired the president. 
Positive,” replied the local manager. ‘The man has just been 
pardoned from a Federal prison because he has n’t much longer to live.” 


—— otherwise good people seem to live in the constant state of 
expecting the unexpected. 


























THE NEW PROBLEM. 


How to KEEP THE WOLF FROM THE GARAGE 


any men claim fo practice what they preach when they merely preach what 


they would have you believe they practice. 











THE ROLLING SNOW-BALL AND THE SELF-MADE SNOW-MAN. 
































CHAPTER I. CHAPTER II 





VIEWPOINTS. 


ODKINS AND TINKER hap- 

pened to meet at the 

railway station. “I’m 

going down to Fogland 

to see about getting a cottage for 

myself and the folks for the sum- 

mer,” remarked Bodkins. “Nice 

place—Fogland.” 

“Think so?” replied ‘Tinker. 

“‘T never cared for it. We’re go- 

ing to spend the summer at West- 
port. Have a cigar?” 

“No, thanks; I’ve cut um 


“Pardon me, old chap, for in- 
terrupting, but why don’t vou get a 
car? If you’re going to Fogland 
it will be just the thing to run 
back and forth in. I bought one 
yesterday — the Whizzer, all finely 
equipped, for $950.” 

“Oh, the railroad’s plenty good 
enough for me— these autos are 
always getting on the blink. I’ve 
got my launch, and I would n’t 
trade it for a dozen bubbles. Come 
over to the lake some Sunday, and 
I'll take you out.” 


out. Think smoking’s bad rora “Thanks, no. Never cared 
man.” for motor-boating. Besides, my 


wife is always nervous when I’m 
on the water. Why don’t you get 


“You do —well, I figure that 
a good cigar makes a chap feel 




















better. Now, drinking ‘§ married, Bodkins? You’re miss- 
“Just what I was going to CHAPTER IL. ing half your life.” 

suggest — let’s go right over ’cross.” ‘Not for mine. Single life suits me 
“Much obliged, but [’ve sworn off —bad habit to get into.” well enough. Here’s my train. So-long, old man.” 
“Well, one drink will never hurta man. Of course, if a fellow **Well— see you again.” 

does n’t know when to stop 4 “Odd sort of duck, that Tinker,” Bodkins soliloquized, as he swung 


on to the train. ‘Got some weird ideas in that nut of his.” 

At that very moment ‘Tinker was saying to himself: ‘“ Bodkins 
seems to be getting worse instead of better— got a head on him like a 
jelly-fish.” William Sanford. 





THE ORIGINAL CRITIC. 


TC" glad bird sang till the whole wood rang, 
But the owl looked wise and said: “Oh, hang! 
You can’t really sing, you can only squeak ; 
You have n't soul and you lack technique, 
And your execution is faulty and weak.” 
Said the bird: “If you know how so well, 
Just let your sweet cadences swell.” 
But the owl looked wise. “Why, bless 
your heart, 
Singing is not my branch of art! 
You do your share, and I do my part. 
Your words, | must say, are a great 
surprise. 
My office 1s merely to criticise.” 
And he frowned, and kept on looking 
wise. 





Walter G. Doty. 
ae ia) 


UNKIND MOTHER. 
H ER FriEND.— Then there is a little 


coolness between you and your mother? 

THE Bripe.—Yes; I don’t think she has acted a bit nice. After 
all the experience she has had raising a family of ten, she won’t come 
over here and save us the expense of a couple of servants by looking 
after the house. 





IT SOUNDED SO. 


Mr. TopHUNTER.—What’s the baby screaming about now? 

Mrs. TopNUNTER.—She wants the moon. 

Mr. TopHuNTER.—Oh, is that all? She was making such a racket 
I thought she wanted the ballot! 


n repeating herself, History has a wide choice among a large repertory of 
previous astonishing stunts. 








IT ALL DEPENDS. 


TUYVESANT WOUTER VAN UPPERCOOP 
Always dined on aseptic soup, 
Sterilized fish, hygienic beef, 
Salad of Pasteurized lettuce-leaf; 
Demi tasse, carefully listerated ; 
Fromage de Camembert, expurgated ; 
Used every known germicidal tactic, 
Living a life that was prophylactic; 
Yet of his safety was never sure 
Since, to the pure, everything is poor. 


Simeon Smallerpay, workingman, 
Buys such food as a slim purse can. 
He and his family needs must live, 
Wherefore object to preservative ? 
Feed little Minnie, the household pride, 
Milk with a dash of formaldehyde. 
Surely with eggs from the storage vault 
Mere common persons should find no fault. 
They may in patience their lot endure 
Since, to the poor, all things must be pure. 
H.f. DB. 
~ : 


THE SINGER* ON TRIAL. 


HE singer who is “on trial” before 

a church congregation faces a 

jury untrammeled by the restric- 

tions that prevent the regular 

court jury from giving public ex- 
pressions to their opinions. Had 
the singer “on trial” many ears so 
that she could hear all that was said 
about her she would know what some 
of her defects were, for this is what she would 
hear from the pews: 

“I didn’t like the way she sort of hung 
on to her last high notes.” 

“T did n’t like the way she chopped off so 
many of her words so that you could n't 
understand ’em.” 

“T don’t think that she has voice enough 
for a big church like ours. Hers is more of a 
parlor voice.” 

* For my part I don’t like to see a singer 
dressed the way she was. It ain’t setting a 
good example to our young people. ‘That 
feather in her hat never cost less than ten or 
twelve dollars.” 

“J didn’t like the way she rolled up her eves 
half the time and kept them shut the other half.” 

“T didn’t think the songs she sang were 
suited to her voice. ‘Then 





she said. 
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SPOILED HIS SCORE. 
HousE-OWNER.—Hey! What’s the matter 
down there? 
ALL-NIGHT BOWLER. — Rotten luck, tha’s 
what! Hit’em jus’ right for a strike, but got a 
beas’ly split with th’ two end-pins standin’! 


“T never understood a word of any kind that 
You could understand every word 


There she was, light housekeepin’! 





our last soloist said, even if she did n’t have 
much of a voice.” 

‘Well, for my part, I wish that we could 
have a singer who would sing real Gospel 
music and not all this highfalutin’ stuff that 
makes you think you are at the opera.” 

“I didn’t like the way she tossed her head 
while she sang. I had a feeling that she was 
doing it to call attention to her hat, although 
goodness knows you could see her hat with- 
out that!” 

“Somehow, her singing did n't appeal to 
me. I don’t know why. It just did n’t. 
Somehow, it did n’t just — just —ring true. 
Yes, that’s it—ring true!” 

“T did n't like her high notes, and did you 
notice how she got ahead of the organ once? 
Still, | have heard worse and I have heard 
better. ‘That’s where / stand regarding her.” 

«Seems to me that four dollars a week is a 
good deal to pay for no more of a voice than 
hers. And what I want to know is, Is she a 
Christian? I don’t want to hear no one sing 
that ain’ta Christian! It ain’t consistent, and 
I mean to tell the music committee so.” 

Max Merryman. 


SEIZING OPPORTUNITY. 
bw kep’ a-comin’ down an’ askin’ for 


this an’ that an’ the other thing,” said 
Mrs. Cook, the boarding-house keeper, “ an’ 
o’ course I let her have ’em, an’ bein’ busy 
all the time I never noticed whether she 
fetched ’em back or not. Spoons went up 
to take medicine with, an’ knives to cut some- 
thin’ or other, an’ then some little dishes an’ 
one big one to put somethin’ in, an’ when the 
cool speil came she asked for the little two- 
burner, an’ later on she comes down an’ gets 
a skillet. ‘Then she borrers a little coffee to 
make a cup when her head ached, an’ took 
along a couple slices of bread an’ some pota- 
ters an’ a piece of steak that was left over. 
“Then she asks for some more provisions an’ 


things, an’ after that she did n’t come in to her 
meals, an’ I thinks she must be sick. So I goes 
up to investigate, an’ would you believe it? 


9” 


A. A. U. 


icH MAN (/rom city, visiting at country 
church ).— My own preacher in the city 

is the Reverend Fashion. 

You have heard of him? 





I didn’t like her—her— 
her—what is it musicians 
call it? Her—her—you 
know what I mean! Her— 
her—attack! yes, that’s it. 
Her attack! 1 don’t know 
exactly what it means, but 
I know I did n't like it!” 

“JZ didn’t like her low 
notes, and it seemed to me 
she kind o’ slurred over her 
high notes, and onee she 
sung out of tune. Z noticed 
it if no one else did.” 

“] had a feeling that she 
took off her coat on pur- 
pose so that we could all 
see her dress, and I didn’t 
like that sign of vanity. I 
think that singers should 
be spiritually-minded while 
they are singing if they 
ain’t at no other time.” 

“I didn’t like that little 








Country Pastor.—Yes, 
but we don’t recognize him. 

Rich Man. — Indeed? 
Why not? 

Country Pasror.— He 
preaches for money instead 
of vegetables and dona- 
tion-parties. 


ONE BETTER. 


oo —I would n't 
marry him if he was 

the last man on earth. 
BELLA. —I would n’t 


marry him if he was the 
middleman. 





A WONDER, 
She seems to be a 


_ 
very methodical girl 


about most things 
Nep.— Very. She can 





tremolo she worked into her 
voice. Sounded so affected, 
and it always irritates me mad 
to hear a singer say ‘nyether’ 








HIS PREFERENCE. 


BReNCO BILL (who has gotten into Metropolitan Opera House by mistake).— Gosh! 


for ‘nee-ther’.” I wish they ’d step their bum vaudeville and begin the movin’spitchures! 


find anything in her work- 
basket without emptying it 
into her lap and sorting it all 
over, bit by bit. 
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THE TALE SHE TOLD. 


HOPE,” said Mrs. Shirker to the ap- 
plicant for the position of nursery- 
maid to her two children, “that 
you are clever at telling stories to 
children, for my little ones are 
very fond of having stories told to 
them after they are tucked up in 
their beds at night. I always allow 
their nurse to tell them one or two 
stories. Do you think you could 
do that?” 

“Yes, indeed, ma’am. I always 
tell stories to the children, and I 
know a lot of them.” 

And this was the tale she told as 
a starter the first night: 

“Once upon a time there was a 

horrid, great big black bear that didn’t do 
nothing but go about eating up little boys and 
girls after they had gone to bed at night if they 
made the least little bit of fuss and didn’t do just 
as their nursey told’em to, Oh, he was an awful 
big bear, with great long white teeth so sharp 
that he could bite right through a little boy or 
girl at one bite, and he could walk right into the 
nurseries of houses even when the doors were all 
locked and the windows barred. He could go 

right through a stone wall because he was a 
fairy bear, and he and his wife had seven little 

cubs that would n’t eat anything but little boys 

and girls who told stories about their nursies and 
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wouldn’t go right to sleep at night 
What you hiding your head under the blanket 
for, Master: Harold? - Well, I guess that 
mebbe you’d better, for I heard a kind of a 
scratching sound a few minutes ago that 
sounded as if it might be an old bear try- 
ing to get in, and Yes, I guess you 
better hide under the covers, too, Miss 
Lucy, for the old bear I am telling you 
about likes to take little girls home to his 
cubs better than little boys, even, and-—— 
You want to hear a nice little story about 
some awful Injuns that did n’t do nothing 
but rove all over the country and capture 
little boys and girls and burn ’em at the 
stake when they didn’t mind their nursies? 
Well, once there was a great band of these 
kind of Injuns, and they could go right 
into the city and into houses without no 
one seeing ’em, because they was fairy Injuns. 
My! but they could come right into this room, 
and Listen! You better lay still as mice, 
for I do believe I heard a sound like ’em com- 
ing up the stairs! They'll get you sure as you 
live if you make any noise, and then—— 
Now you lay still, for 1 am going out for the 
rest of the evening, and if you tell your ma 
when she comes home that I went, the big old 
bear and seven little cubs and the Injuns will 
come to-morrow night and get you sure— 
mind that. Now that’s all the story 1 am 
going to tell you to-night!” M. W. 





















STRICTLY FRESH. 


PATRON (who has ordered eggs). — Why 
this delay? 
Waitress. — We are waiting for the par- 


cels-post > Bes 


BOTH WAYS. 
« Wr kind of woman is she, then ?” 


“ Well, when she’s not getting money 
away from you for her charities, she’s getting 
it away from you at bridge.” 























NATURE SONNET 
BY THE VILLAGE POET. 


(4 hy ’$ got a parrot which her brother brought 
From sea. Pa never liked it very well 
On account of the giver, I’ve heerd tell, 
An’ what he’s said about it really ought 
To be left out of people's speech or thought. 
Pa never swears; the parrot does, an’ Pa 
Gits mad as he kin be, an’ says to Ma 
He ll wring the dog-gone parrot’s neck off short! 


One day he shook his fist at Poll, an’ she 
Jest took a piece of skin right off his hand. 
Pa jawed, an’ said some cuss words, two or three, 
An’ Poll she danced an’ laffed to beat the band. 
I said to Ma she ought to have a care 
Else Poll would be a-teachin’ Pa to swear! 
Joe Cone. 
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THE PUCK PRESS 


ALL EYES ARE ON YOU, MR. PRESIDENT. 





seer > 








THE ALIENIST. 


J. Demur, Esq., of the famous 
firm of Demur & Delay, Attor- 
neys at Law, stepped briskly 
from the “taxi” to the preten- 
tious entrance and pressed 
the button. 

“Is the doctor in?” he 
asked of the butler. 

“Right into the laboratory, 
sir.” The eminent alienist 
arose. 

“TI have a client,” began 
the visitor. 

“Ah, a law case,” interrupted the man of 
medicine, washing his hands with invisible soap. 

“Yes 

“Criminal or civil?” 

“ Criminal , 

The scientist held up his hand and stepped 
to the wall where Demur now saw a row of 
buttons ‘The alienist selected the one marked 
“Expert Testimony,” and pressed it. 

Instantly a stereopticon sprang into play, 
and the wall opposite was illuminated with 
figures—an orderly chart: 











~ FEEs. 
To finding defendant sane, and sayint so... $1,000.00 
To finding defendant insane, and saying so.. 2,000.00 
To finding defendant insane, and pronouncing 


Nel G6NG. ....2.<.. 2 er ee er 3,500.00 
To finding defendant sane, and pronouncing 
SIE tars anus Sted cdins fact ae .. 5,500.00 
To out-bluffing prosecution’s experts— 
Per tiall ........ 600.00 
To contradicting opposing experts— 
If incorrect. ... 750.00 
HE correct ....... 1,500.00 
To tangling opposing counsel—Per tangle .. 400.00 
To making opposing counsel ridiculous— 
If jury snickers.. 750.00 
If jury laughs ... 1,250.00 
UO) RII IID, 596 6.0 ar sccie 0's ow 1,750.00 
To quoting scientific phrases— 
(without Latin)—Per quote.........-. 400.00 
(with Latin)—Per quote.............. 600.00 
Consultations, per minute, beginning now.. 40.00 


For a moment Demur gazed in rapture; then, 
seizing his watch, noted that thirty seconds had 
already elapsed. He slipped a “twenty” into the 
hands of the scientist and, with a gaze of admir- 
ation, hastily withdrew. W. K. Towers. 





HOOKING HER UP. 


Mr. Jacospy (time 3 a.m.).— Why, my dear, I’m s’prised 


to find you dreshing to go out thish time o’ night! 
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THE DAILY PATRIOT 
ABRAHAM LINCOLN. EpDiror 


























ABRAHAM LINCOLN 
MAN AT BIG MASS 
_MEETING 


CHEERED 
ONE HOUR 






TEN THOUSAND EIGHT 
HUNDRED ANDO SEVEN 
PEOPLE AROSE AS ONE 


MAN, ANDO FAIRLY SHOOK 
(SEE PAGE THREE ) 


LINCOLN GIVES 


A THOUSAND DOLLARS 

YOWARD ERECTING 

A MONUMENT TO 
HIMSELE 


“LINCOLN HAD 
NO NEWSPAPER.” 
—From an Editorial in Mr. Hearst’s 

** New York Evening 


HAILED AS THE COMING SPIRITED CITIZEN’ 


SAYS CONGRESSMAN 
G.wW. BLINKS 


Journal” 


LINCOLN ‘A PUBLIC 





fin 
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LINCOLN PRESENTED 
WITH A LOVING-CUP 
BY THE WEST-SIDE 
BOWLING CLUB 
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How sad itis! If Lincoln Aad owned a newspaper, what a success he might 


have been. Assuming, of course, that the newspap 


THE PLAINT OF A POETESS. 


“| KNOW they say that Milton had his ‘ Paradise 
Lost’ returned to him by ever so many 
eclitors before he was able to sell it, and that then 
he only got something like ten or fifteen dollars 
for it,” said the sweet young would-be poetess. 
“ But I cannot understand why the horrid editors 
persist in returning my poem, ‘A Lay to Gentle 
Spring.’ I always write them 
a perfectly sweet little note 
when I submit it, telling 
them how good our minis- 
ter says itis. He says it is 
‘perfectly beautiful.’ And 
I tell them the editor of our 
village weekly newspaper, 
Mr. Simpkins, whom I 
know very well because 
father is his biggest adver- 
tiser, has read it and says 
that he would be pleased to 
print it in pamphlet form 
for me at his lowest rates; 
‘would deem it a privilege,’ 
were his exact words. 
“Besides, it is twice as 
long as ‘ Paradise Lost,’ and 
I assure the editors that I 
have been reading their 
publications for months 
and that the poems they 
publish do not compare with my 
‘A Lay to Gentle Spring;’ and I 
tell them that the reason my poem 





to show them how to do it. 


er was run modestly, on the Hearst plan. 


is so beautiful is because I am in love, and that 
I wrote it at midnight. I always have such 
perfectly beautiful thoughts at midnight! 

“T mail it to them in a neat roll, tied around 
the middle with a ribbon, as I see the poets do 
in moving pictures, only I use a bit of blue baby- 
ribbon and write on scented note-paper in lovely 
pale violet ink, so the editors may see I am re- 
fined. And, so it won’t take too many pages,— 
a poem takes a lot more paper than a letter, you 
know, because you have to write each line by 
itself, even if it is a tiny little short one that 
don’t go half way across the page—I write the 
very smallest hand I can, and put the lines as 
close together as possible and on both sides 
of the paper. 

“Oh, dear! I think editors are just horrid!” 


C. C. Converse. 
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A. POP. FLY. 





WEET sixteen is famous in its way, but it is 
the average woman’s twenty-fifth birthday 
that is most celebrated. 


ajorities should rule, of course, but minorities should Keep right on trying 
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The Patent Sut, 
protects the Public | 
and the Purveyor | 


While it might, with a great deal of 
trouble, be possible to get something 
back into this new “ Protective ” Bottle— 
such a possibility is so remote that this 
bottle affords ample protection to all 
those who want to feel sure of their 
whisky, and all those who want to see 
that such good judges are served to 
their satisfaction. 





RED Label (Every drop over 10 years old) 
BLACK Label (Every drop over 12 years old) 


’ 


This wonderful “ Protective” Bottle has joined 
forces with the ‘‘squint” label to guarantee 
that when your whisky is poured out, every 
single drop is exactly the same as when it went 
into that Johnnie Walker “RED Label” or 
“BLACK Label” Bottle. 


To safeguard these ages, the policy of the distillers 
for the future is the same as their policy of the 
past. First and foremost to see that the margin 
of stocks over sales is always large enough to 
maintain the unique quality. 


The advantages of this new bottle are:— 


1. No waste. 
2. No spilling. 
3. No corkscrew needed. 
4. No “corked” liquor. 
5. No decanter necessary. 
6. No dirt or contamination possible. 
7. No pieces of cork to capture. 
8. No substitution or adulteration possible. 
9. No skill or strength needed to open or pour. 
to. No contact of anything but porcelain and glass with 
11. NO INCREASE IN PRICE. [the whisky. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY 
THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 


WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, Agents, 1158 Broadway, New York. 
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Born 1820 still going strong. 





How to Pour 

Tilt the bottle quickly, nearly upside down. If the 
whisky does not flow freely, give the bottle a slight 
shake to set the valve in motion. 

If you have any difficulty in obtaining Johnnie Walker 
in the new “ Protective” bottle, send us a postal card 
with the name of your dealer, and we will see that 
you are supplied. 




















in Cook’s Ax Sa 
is a double ! 

compliment— 
itisthe besttothebest. Whathas 
a daintier, lighter palate touch 
than a bright delicious glass of 


of, 


Esstra Dry 
Champagme 
It sparkles on the tongue as well as in 
the glass—fragrant with the bouquet of 
the finest grapes—distinctively exquisite 
of flavor. 

Mint The difference between 
the cost of Cook’s and 
the cost of foreign made 
champagnes is represent- 
ed by the dufy on the 
imported wines, Cook’s 
for all occasions. 
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Hasty CoNncLUSION. 


I’m an angel, Geoffrey, but some day, 





BEAUTIFUL MaIDEN. — You think | 


perhaps, you will find out that am an |), 


exceedingly trivial, ill-natured, com- | — 


monplace mortal. 

DIscONSOLATE LOVER (with trem- 
bling eagerness ).—Tiien you do intend 
to marry me, do you, Lillian? — 
Chicago Tribune. 


’ 





“Ear what you like,” says Woods 
Hutchinson. But suppose you can’t 
afford to? — Detroit Free Press. 














QUT TO-DAY! || 





Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine 


FOR 


MARCH 


Brimful of Fun from Cover to Cover 








Over Seventy Illustrations 
by the 
BEST COMIC ARTISTS 








Price Ten Cents per Copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


























From a Copyright Photograph 
vy Pach Bros., N. ¥. 


PUCK’S PORTRAIT OF 


Hon. Woodrow Wilson 


In Colors Size 14x2linches Price Ten Cents 


SECURELY WRAPPED AND MAILED 
ANYWHERE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 








Alt patriotic Americans should have a copy of this life-like 
picture, which has been pronounced by competent 
critics to be the finest portrait on the market of the President. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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A NOCTURNE. 





‘* Hi, you fiend, wake up! I can stand a plain snore, but I bar those 
damnable variations.””— Sydney Bulletin. 


Every lover of a good cocktuil should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Litters be used in making it ; insures your getting 
the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


A ‘ToraL ECLIPSE. 
Mrs. Humphry Ward, the novelist, has a husband. According to the 


Saturday Evening Post, the two were at a dinner. ‘The lady who sat next to 
Mr. Humphry Ward, in making conversation, said to him: “In olden times it 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK || was claimed that men could make themselves invisible.” 


“That’s still possible, madam,” put in Mr. Ward. 


| 


“You are joking,” retorted the lady. “How can a man make himself | 


OUT TO-DAY | invisible ?” 


“By marrying a celebrated wife.” 





Pears 


Pears’ Soap is made in a 
clean, sun-flooded factory ; 
then stored a full year ina 
dry, airy place, before com- 
ing to you. 

Is it such a wonder it 


lasts so long? 
Established in 1780 


How One Gor IN. 
St. Peter settin’ at de gate; 
Nigger passin’ by— 
St. Peter up an’ sez ter him: 
‘* How did you come ter die?” 
‘*Go ax de man whut helt de gun 
A-p’intin’ at dat roos’; 
Go ax de dog whut helt my foot 
An’ would n’t turn hit loose!” 
‘*An’ so,’’ St. Peter sez to him: 
**You wuz kotch in de ac’?”’ 
Dat nigger turnt an’ looked at him 
An’ spon's: ‘‘ Hit is a fac’! ” 
‘*Down in de pit den you mus’ go 
Fer stealin’ uv dat hen! ”’ 
Dat nigger scratch his haid right hard— 
St. Peter had him den! 
But d’reckly liftin’ up his arms, 
He flop ’em on his side, 
An’ ’zactly like a rooster crow 
Three times out loud he cried! 
St. Peter hung his haid in shame— 
He ’membered uv his sin— 
An’ grabbin’ up a great big key 
He let dat nigger in! 
—ANvw Orleans Picayune. 


Tut, Tut! 

“You will forgive me if I—er—ask 
you something—something——” 

“Sure I will. I knew you would be 
asking it soon.” 

“Ah, vou know what I am about 
to ask you? Your heart has told you 
what——_” 

“Sure. You’re going to ask me what 
time the last car goes by.”— Houston 

dst. 


ALLEN’S 
FOOT-EASE 


Trade-Mark. + everywhere, 25c. Sample FREE. 


Address, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y 
The Man who put the EEs in FEET. 


The Antiseptic powder shaken into 
the shoes— The Standard Rem- 
" edy for the feet for a quarter 
= 4 century. 380,000 testimonials. Sold 





You like to HUNT and FISH 


° 
a5 = You like to go 
== = 

sae. CAMPING— 

waweme) then surely you will enjoy 
the National Sportsman 
magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to over 
flowing with interesting stor- 
fes and valuable information 
about guns, fishing tackle, 
camp outfits—the best ; laces 
to go for fish and game, and 
a thousand and one valu- 
able **How to” hints for 
sportsmen. The National 
Sportsman is just like a 
big camp fire in the woods 
where thousands of good fel- 
lows gather once a month and 
spin stirring yarns about their 
experiences with rod, dog, rifle 
and gun. Think of it, twelve 
round trips to the woods for 
@ $1.00 bill. 


SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 


Just to show you what it's 
like, we will send you the 
National Sportsman 
magazine for three montiis 
and your choice of a 
handsome National 
Sportsman Broth- 
erhooed emblem in 
the form of a Lapel 
Button, Scarf Pin, 
or a Watch Fob, 
as here shown, on 
receipt of 25c in 
stamps or coin, 




























Don't delay — 
join our great big 
unting, Fishing, 

Camping, Nature- 
loving National 
Sporteman Lroth- 
erhood today. 
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Geo.W@ Hoffman Co. Indianapolis. 





Hotel Nassau 
LONG BEACH, L. I. 


Open all winter; warm, sunny rooms 
with private bath; overlooking the 
ocean. 


$2.00 PER DAY. 


An ideal place to spend the week end; 
table and service of the highest standard. Tem- 
perature ten degrees warmer than New York. 
Why spend 3 hours on a train to Atlantic City 
when you can go to the best resort 45 minutes 





from Penn Station ? 


L. E. PARENT, Manager. 
Formerly Assistant Manager Hotel Martinique. 











of Abbott's Bitters 
stamps, 





“vening Sun, 
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No RIsk. 


PATIENT. —I wish | 


to consult you with 
regard to my utter 
loss of memory. 
DoctTor. — Ah, 
yes! Why—er—in 
cases of this nature, 
I always require my 
fee in advance. — 
Christian Intelli- 


Senucer, 


Poor Papa. 


MorHeEr. — Now 
go kiss nurse good- 
night and let her 
put you to bed. 

LitrLe HELEN.— 
Don’t want to. She 
slaps folks that try 
to kiss her now. 

MoTHER. — Why, 
whata story, Helen! 

HELEN. — Well, 
you ask papa 
she don’t. — Jack 
O Lantern. 


PROGRESSIVE 


‘*Prisoner at the 


| bar, I find you have 


been sentenced to 
prison twice before. 
What have you to 
say why I should 
not send you there 
again?” 

“TIT urge, Your 
Honor, the generally 
accepted feeling 
against athirdterm.” 
Baltimore American. 
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$92.50—Our Price 
for Next 30 Days! 


| We now offer the Edwards “ Steelcote” Garage 
(1913 Model), direct-from-factory, for $92.50. Butto 
| protect ourselves from advancing prices of steel, we set 
a time limit upon the offer. We guarantee this record 
price for 30 days only. Just now we can save you $35 or 
more. 


Edwards Fireproof GARAGE 
Quickly Set Up Any Place 


An artistic, fireproof steel structure for private use 
Gives absolute protection from sneak thieves, joy riders 
| tire, lightning, accidents, carelessness, etc. Saves $20 to 
$30 monthly in garage rent. Saves time, work, worry and 
trouble, Comes ready to setup. All parts cut and fitted. 
Simple, complete directions furnished. Absolutely rust- 
proof. Joints and seams permanently tight. Practically 
indestructible. Locks securely. Ample room for largest 
car and all equipment. Made by one of the largest makers of 
portable fireproof buildings. Prompt, safe delivery and satis 
faction guaranteed. Postal sent today brings new 56-page illus- 
trated Garage Book fy return mati. 


THE EDWARDS MANUFACTURING CO. 
640-690 Eggleston Ave. incinnati, Ohio 








BILLIARDS 


AT HOME 


Have your own Burrowes Billiard and Pool Table. 
A few cents per day will buy it. No special billi 
room Write for particulars. 

K.T. Burrowes Co., 321 Free St., Portland, Me. 











rHE EXCEPTIONS. 

‘You don’t 
lieve in the wearing 
of corsets by wo 
men?” 

‘IT certainly do 
not.”’ 

‘*But you can’t 
deny that corsets 
help the appearance 
of some women ?”’ 

‘*‘No, nor can I 
deny that masks 
would help the ap- 
pearance of some 
women.’ Hlouston 


Post. 


be 


AND SHE Dib. 

* But, dearest, what 
are your reasons for 
wanting to cross the 
street right here in 


the very muddiest 
part of it?” 
‘*Just watch me 


9? 


and I'll show you! 
—E£ rchange. 


“T GUESS. their 
honeymoon is about 
| over.” 

“Why?” 

‘*She’s quit tele- 
phoning to him dur- 
ing office hours,”— 
Detroit Free Press. 


**I°LL tell me big 
brudder on you.” 

“Aw, me big 
| sister kin make him 
| jump through hoops 
| See?” — Washington 
| Herald. 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! 





4 





THE PoRTER.—Have vou lost something, sir? 


The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a dash 
Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in 
CU. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


DeNTAL NOTEs. 
A goat in the Bronx Zoo chewed up a Connecticut woman’s Spring hat. 
\ Pittsburgh snapping turtle fatally bit an Angora cat in the throat. 
Long Island man arrested for biting his horse in the neck. 
“Insect” on transcontinental liner bites woman in the eye. 
Kansas man accused of choking his wife to death with her own false teeth. 
Theodore Roosevelt says the Bull Moose has really just begun to fight.— 


A SwEET REVENGE. 


A woman entered a railway train crowded with winter tourists and hap- | 
pened to take a seat in front of a newly married couple, says the Wational 
She was hardly seated before they began making remarks about her, 


Vonthly. 


which some of the passengers must have heard. 


feminine strategy. 


my chair?” 





Her last-year’s bonnet and cloak were full 
giggling on the bride's part, and there is no telling what might have come next 
if the woman had not put a sudden stop to the conversation by a bit of clever 





SANDY. — Aye, aye, but it’s naethin’—only the threepenny bit o’ 
siller ’A was aboot tae give ye for carryin’ ma bag! —London Opinion. 


y criticised with more or less | 


She turned her head, noticed that the bride was considerably older than 
(the bridegroom and in the smoothest tones said : 
‘“‘Madam, will you please have vour son remove his feet from the back of | 


Avoid Trouble 
in the Family 


By Subscribing 
For 


roe 


The Foremost Humorous Weekly 


of America 


As a Home Paper FUCK 





| Youngstown Telegram. i 
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know that its delicious flavor 
is beyond comparison. Find 
out for yourself. 
BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co. 
LOUISVILLE, KY. 


MIMI Ue mr LULL 


‘A CuHicaGco police matron claims 
that big men make the best husbands.” 
“In some cases, perhaps. But I 
know some little women who have suc- 
ceeded fairly well at the business.”— 





Take PUCK and Laugh ! 





TROUBLE COMING 


will please you 





424.424 


is attractive pictorially, because its artigis are among the bea. 

is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political hifiory of the times. 
t is not a juvenile publication. but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 


if your newsdealer does n’t handle 
K, ask him to order 
it for you. 





Tell Your Newsdealer 


new 


NEXT WEEK. 


10c. per Copy. 



















$5.00 Yearly. 


' PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies of 


PUCK 
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Clyde Line 


CHARLESTON and JA 
“The best way South.” 
From Pier 36, North River, New Y ork. 


Mallory Line f2awce’ esa 


Coat; GALVESTON, KEY 
From Pier 45, North River, New York. 


BOSTON—192 Washington Street 
PHILADELPHIA 701 Chestnut Street 





hips 


Because they take you over smiling 
seas to the lands of sunshine and cheery skies, 
known the world over as the “American Medi- 
terranean,” including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, 
Mexico, Florida, Texas and Santo Domingo. You 
can choose no better route than these splendid big 
steamers of the AGWI Lines. 

Write us today and let us plan your trip. 
To FLORIDA, oping ot 
SONVILLE with connections for all leading 
Southern resorts. 


To TEXAS, all points 

acihe 
WEST, 
TAMPA, ST. PETERSBURG, MOBILE. 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 


b) 


of Sunshine 


Address: 
Porto Rico Line Sarees, Nev 
for SAN JUAN direct. Send for booklet and in- 
formation a i rates, etc. 

General Offices: 11 Broadway, New York. 


* _ . To BAHAMAS (NASSAU) 
Ward Line Joa AS INST OF 
PINES, CUBA, MEXICO and YUCATAN, 
with rail connections to all important interior cities. 
General Offices: Pier 14, East River, N.Y. 


CHICAGO—444 Com. Nat. Bank Bidg. 
NEW YORK—290 Broadway 








FOR » MEN 








505% 5/29 ar DRUGGIST 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 ane 36 Bleecker Street ‘ , 
New : 
Buanch WARKHOUSK: 20 Beekman Street, § - Yor« 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 





SYMPTOMS. 
KnicKer.—Is he deeply in love? 
Bocker.—Yes, he thinks all the girls 

on the magazine covers look like Her. 
— The Sun. 


| 
OF BRAINS | 


1GARS. 


"MADE AT KEY WEST— 





ASKING THE Boss. 

Youru.—Can you tell me which is 
Mr. Ponsonby ? 

Lapy.— The man with the gray hair 
talking to the ladies over there. I am 
Mr. Ponsonby’s wife. 

Yourn.—I know you are, that’s 
why I asked you; I thought you’d be 
sure to know.— Punch, 


“] UNDERSTAND that a number of 
women have learned to smoke cigars,” 
said the frivolous observer. 

“TI don’t believe it,” replied Mr. 
Meekton. “The kind of cigars women 
buy nobody could smoke.” — Wash- 
ington Star. 





EW BOOKS—“The Hair’’—'ts physiology, 
anatomy, diseases and treatment — a scientific 
treatise recently published by the European specialist 
H. D. Achershaug, M.M.D. (Norway). has made a great 
sensation. ‘Its wonderful results have astonished the 
medical profession.”—News. ‘The hook, WITH SWORN 
STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements, is sent FREE 
on receipt of 6c. for postage, &c. Address the author, 
H. D. Achershang, M.M.1)., 500 — 5th Ave., New York. 
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type, with the original illustrations, at 
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Shanahan'’s Old Shebeen: 


OR, 


MORNIN’S MORNIN’.” 


By Gerald Brenan. 


JN response to the many requests from our readers for copies of this famous poem, which 


appeared in PUCK several years ago, we have issued it as a Booklet, in large, readable 


TEN CENTS PER COPY 


’s Old Shebeen’’ will appreciate the opportunity to secure 
copies in handy pocket form. For sale by all booksellers and news- 
dealers, or mailed postpaid or: receipt of price. 


295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 


Address 











| 


INDICTING COMMON SENSE. 
(from the Railway Age Gazette ) 


The grand jury that is investigating the 
New England railroad situation continues 
from time to time to indict President Mellen 
of the New Haven, and President Chamber- | 
lin of the Grand Trunk. Every time it in- 
dicts them it also indicts common sense 
It indicts economy and efficiency in railway 
operation. It indicts the economic opinion | 
of the age. Either that, or it indicts the 
Sherman anti-trust law, the Congress that 
passed it, the Congresses that have failed to 
amend it, and the public opinion that has 
elected and sustained these Congresses. 
The Railway Age Gazette has already com- 
mented on the relations of the New Haven 
and New England. We are here concerned 
with the question of a competitive railroad 
system in New England versus a_ co- 
ordinated, unified one. 

Competition was to be produced by the 
construction by the Grand Trunk of the 
Southern New England into a territory 
practically all of which was already well 
supplied with mileage. ‘The new line for a 
long time would have been a bridge across 
New England. It would have been ex 
pensive to build. It would have lacked 
adequate feeders. It would have had few 
tracks into industries. ‘Therefore, it would 
seem that it would long have been unprofit- 
able. President Hays of the Grand Trunk 
thought it desirable to build it. President 
Chamberlin, who succeeded him, did not. 
He believed it better for the Grand ‘Trunk 
to get in over the New Haven’s tracks. If 
the Southern New England should be built 
there would be a new railroad which the 





traffic of New England would have to sup- 
port. It is fairly obvious that it costs more 
to support two railways than one. If a rail- 


road opens new territory, the traffic created, 
| and which otherwise would not be developed, 


will support it. If it enters old territory 


| already having a large mileage of railway it 


must live by attracting traffic already moving, 
or that would move, by the existing lines. 
In the former case it renders a public service 
In the latter case it causes economic waste. | 
The Grand Trunk extension seems, in the | 
main, to fall within the latter category. 

There are some things that would be | 
worse than excessive railroad competition 
and the economic waste that it causes. One 
of these would be an unregulated railroad 
monopoly which was inefficiently managed, 
was arbitrary with the public and gave it 
poor service for which it charged high rates. 
The New Havenis not inefficiently managed 
Its rates are not excessive. It is not un 
regulated, and if the public interest requires 
further regulating of it this can be done. | 
Its management has been somewhat arbitrary, 
but regulation and public opinion can curb 
this. Its service has been good in most 
ways and deficient in ethers, but will not be 
improved by its dismemberment. On the | 
contrary, the railway service of New Enz- | 
land will not be made the best it can be, or, | 
in the long run, improved at all, by break- 
ing up the New Haven system and develop- 
ing general competition. The best service 
can be secured at*the least cost by com- 
pleting the co-ordination and unification of | 
the existing New England railroad system. | 
These things would make it practicable to | 
adapt the service of each community to its 
needs, to route traffic by the most direct lines, 
to develop terminals where most needed 

This kind of co-ordination, unification, 
and development, while incompatible with 
competition in construction, is not incom- 
patible with some competition in service 
Mr. Mellen’s theory is that the New Haven 
is a great terminal yard which all the rail 
ways that want to enter New England should 
be allowed to use with their trains. Ile 
would let the Grand Trunk and Canadian 
Pacific in from Canada on the same terms 
He would let the railways of the United 
States in on the same terms. There would 
be no difficulty in carrying out this plan if 
Mr. Mellen’s terms to the other railways 
should be reasonable; and the fact that the 
Grand Trunk shows willingness to accept 
them indicates that they are. The advan- 
tage of competition in service would be se- 
cured, while the disadvantage of economic 
waste by competitive construction would be 
avoided. ‘This is not merely Mr. Mellen’s 
plan. It is opposed by those who study 
and discuss the New England railroad sit- 
uation as agitators, but endorsed by those 
who study and discuss it disinterestedly and 
with public spirit. Prof. Bruce Wyman, of 
the Harvard Law School, says: 

‘* Believing in unification of our railroads as 
I do, I am convinced that we can get better 


| 











service from a single system than we could 
ever hope for from separate roads.” 





Great Western 


EXTRA DRY 


Champagne 


The only American Cham- 

pagne ever awarded a 

Gold Medal at Foreign 

Expositions: 

Paris Exposition, 1867 
France 

Paris Exposition, 1889 
France 

Paris Exposition, 1900 
France 

Vienna Exposition, 1873 
Austria 

Bruxelles Exposilion,1897 
Belgium 

Bruxelles Exposition, 1910 
Belgium 

—————__——————————_—_ 

Pleasant Valley 

Wine Co. 

Oldest and Largest Champagne 

Producers in America 


New York 
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WHEN MovueR COMES MARCHING. 


Oh, father, dear father, come home with me 
now; 
For mother is out on parade. 
The brass bands are raising a terrible row; 
Vhey ‘re all out of breath, 1’m afraid. 
There's Aunt Sarah Jane, and there's sweet 
Sister Sue, 
And dear Cousins Gladys and Kate 
They ‘ll soon promenade down the grand 
avenue 
In splendid and serious state. 


Oh, put on some blinders like cab-horses 
wear, 
Don't look to the left or the right, 
For fear you ‘ll behold all our women folk 
there, 
And shy, bolt, or kick at the sight. 
Oh, pull down the curtain, dear father, with 
care, 
For mother walked eight miles to-day. 
Until she gets rested and fluffed up for fair, 
Oh, please keep your face turned away ! 


— Washington Star 


A MoTHERLY ADMONITION. 
“Now, Anne, now often have I told 
you always to cast your eyes down 
when you are in the street? It makes 
a good impression, and besides you 
sometimes find a pocket-book that 
way.” —Fitegende Blatter. 








YOUR OWN DOG 


Receives specific at- 
tention in this practi- 
cal series. Books by 
Williams Haynes on 
the following breeds 
are now ready. 

THE AIREDALE. 

THE BULL TERRIER. 
THE FOX TERRIER. 
SCOTTISH AND IRISH 








THE NEW TEXT- 
BOOKS FOR OUT- 
DOOR WORK AND 
PLAY. 


TERRIERS, 
Each volume is sep- 
arate and complete. 








cents a copy. 
for free Outing Hand 


Among the subjects treated are: Ori- 
gin and development of breed, selec- 
tion of the individual dog, care, breed- 
ing, training, kenneling, sickness, in- 
juries, remedies, how to prepare for 
exhibitions. 


Purchase from bookstores or direct at 70 
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Court Lincuists Waste Mucu TALK. 


In the police court of Gary, Ind., there sat one day 
a bearded man who apparently was a foreigner, says the 
Inter Ocean. 

“Charley,” said Judge Wildermuth to Prosecutor Green- 
wald, “I have had two or three fellows talk in Hungarian and 
Polish to that prisoner there and he can’t understand them. 
You know a lot of languages. Go over and see if you can 
find out what language he talks.” 

‘‘ Dobra vetchs,” said Greenwald in Serbian. ‘The man 
shook his head. 

“ Parlez-vous Frangais ?” continued the prosecutor, rattling 
off the French. 

Another shake of the head. 

“Jin debra,” this time in Polish. Still no answer. 

“Q-hio,” in Japanese. Another shake of the head. 

“ Magyar ?” and still no answer. 

“ Ram-shuck tava!” bawled out the prosecutor in pure 
Teheran Persian, but there was only a shake of the head. 

“I can’t talk to this fellow, Judge,” said Greenwald. 
“ He must be a Malay or a Siamese. Call Gould over. He 
understands a few tongues.” 

Gould addressed the man. | 

“‘Shoval-malachim!” shrieked Gould in South Broadway 
Yiddish. 

“He doesn’t go by the synagogue, that’s one sure 
thing,” said Gould. Then the fellow brightened up. 

“Begorra, what’s th’ matter with you fellows? Me 
name is Patrick Hannigan.” | 

Then everybody fainted. 





Not TrRvuE 10 LIFE. 

The son of a man who had been a great philanthropist 
welcomed a visitor to his office, says Zhe Popular. ‘The talk 
turned on the career of the father of the young man. | 

“Tt was a great blow to everybody—my father’s death,” | 
lamented the youth. ‘By the way, here’s the last portrait | 
painted of him.” 


THE SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 
The home that knows 


“Velvet” tobacco - 
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He led the visitor to where hung on the wall a large por- 10¢ Handy 5¢ 


trait of the dead philanthropist, depicting him as standing 
erect with his right hand in his pocket. 

“A fine piece of work,” said the visitor, grimly, “but 
it’s not true to life. | Nobody ever saw your father with his 
hand in his own pocket.” 
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PUCIK PROOFS 


Photogravures from Puck 
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THE ETERNAL QUESTION. 
“Which Gown Shall I Wear?’ 
By Leighton Budd. 
Photogravure in Black, 8 x 11 in. 


PRICE 25 CENIS. 





G hese are but two examples of 
the PUCK PROOFS. Send et ial BP. 
Gen Cents for Fifty-Page Catalog ———$_$_—______. ‘ 
of Reproductions in Miniature. THE FIRST AFFINITY. 
By Cari Hassman 
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**Call off your dog, sir!” 
‘*Heavens! What do you want? The beast has n’t 


eaten anything since yesterday! ""—Ze Are. 


CHOSE THE WRONG VOLUME. 


A husband who had dined and wined to the limit finds his way home in 
the wee sma’ hours, says an exchange. He reaches the library just as he hears 
his wife’s footsteps at the head of the stairs leading to her bedroom. He 
hastily reaches for a book from the library shelves, drops into a big easy chair 
and has the book spread across his lap as his wife enters. 

“John! What are you doing here at this hour?” she asks. 

“Just reading, dear. ‘This book has been in the library five years. I’ve 
made up my mind dozens of times to read it. To-night I’m going to finish it. 
Don’t worry, my dear. You go to bed. 1’ll continue reading.” 

The wife, in tones of mingled disgust and authority, replies: 

“John, close that checker-board and come to bed!” 


For A SCENT. 


A grouchy butcher, says the Mew Orleans States, who had watched the 
price of porterhouse steak climb the ladder of fame, was deep in the throes 
| of an unusually bad grouch when a would-be customer, eight years old, 

approached him and handed him a penny. 
“Please, mister, I want a penny’s worth of sausage.” 
Turning on the youngster with a growl, he let forth this burst of good 




















salesmanship: ‘Go smell 0’ the hook!” 











THE POOR LITTLE RICH DOG! 
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.. RICH PATRON. I want you to model me a statuette of 
Billy Bean. The poor darling died a week ago. 


l 


Modeling Billy Bean. 
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“Oh, oh! That is Billy Bean exactly!” 
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Poor 


Bilfy Bean! 
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The clay 


was still soft! 











